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In fact, I'm better # than fine, because no 


testing me fe apnoea 


BUT ARE YOU SO SURE ABOUT THAT? 


you're mortal. One day, you'll be dust. But I’m an 
ples Loe idea can’t be killed. So that’s me 4, you O on the 
sen cis frott had athe awed one and you're the 
Sy TeEN IT MLCUT BE WISE FOR YOU TO GET 

ON THE WINNING SIDE EARLY, YOU DIG? 


I know that drama queen Sixer warned you not to read this 
bok the? Mahe the od ver right Wesk minds have 


musts cchies tom Vee ites my TANTALIZING 
FORBIDDEN SECRETS! HOR crates wheels 
McGucket’s brain used to be!) 


But if you're as sharp as I think you are . .. and if you're curious 
about the meaning of life, how to cheat death, Pine Tree’s most 
ooradae and your own interesting future, then I'll — 
consider a deal wi you How dbout a trade? I'l let you f 


read my book in exc do 
cat the deh later he dpe wn the line. We can work 
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TURN THE PAGE 
TURN TO PAGE 77 


The suspense is killing me! 


Right choice, bone sack! 


WELCOME to The Book of... t Press 


You call that a cover? 
What is this, anateur hour? 
I cando better than that! 
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With that out of the way, all this book needs is 
some ink! Hey, can I borrow some of your blood? re 
Just press your thumb here, and I'll absorb some . 
right into the page! You won't even notice it’s - 
gone. THERE YA GO! AHH, that feels good! =, 1 


yOUR NEW BOOK f 


LICK HERE for 
that NEW. BOOK 
TASTE! ° 
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Congrats on your new book, The Book of Bill, which will be your new guide to life 
forever! If you're starting to have second thoughts about reading it, too bad! 
There's no way to get rid of this book! Go ahead, try to throw it away! | DARE YOU! 

IT WILL FOLLOW YOU TO THE GRAVE. ; 

THIS BOOK CONTAINS: 

(1) Areal hurnan spine! | wonder who they stole it from? 

; 


(2) “Paper” made from pressed, pureed human brain matter. | can invade anything with 
neurons, so | can project anything | want in here! 


1,000 free paper cuts, to be awarded to 1,000 lucky readers at random! 
G) fingers; you may already be a winner! a sai 


A whole secret chapter that you probably won't find. 
6) A soul. f you burn this book, it WILL scream! 
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Think of me as your one friend 
who can never die. A bad idea and 
a good time, The guy pulling the 
strings behind the unknowable veif 
of perception. And I have a cute 
little bow tie! 


I’ve gone by many names. Network 
censors call me “a lawsuit waiting 
to happen.” Therapists call me “a 
sign the medication isn’t working” 
Serial killers call me “honestly, 
suprisingly down-to-earth,” 


BILL Wherever there's a hand to shake 
biome and a deal to make, buddy, I'm 
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So you wanna know about me? 


Well, folks, I'm just a rascal! A 
mischievous fella! A funny little 
guy! But no matter how loudly 
[try to scream my intentions, 
everyone seems to think I'm 4 
“evil” or “a sociopath” or*ruining you're probably craving the 
this funeral by playing a slide never-before-heard details 
whistle every time someone my life, huh? Well, I haven't don 
says the name of the deceased,” an interview i in a billion — 
But I'm not a bad guy! I rin 
just 


Umm... I'ma little 
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BILL: Make an unholy sound for BILL! CIPHER! (crowd of Bil! Ciphers cheers) 
BILL: Thank you, thank you, it’s great to see you! 

BILL: it's great to BE you! 

BILL: The pleasure’s all ours! 


BILL: So, | wouldn't be much of an interviewer if I didn’t start with the one question 
EVERYONE is talking about. Let's get into it, ARE. YOU. DEAD? 


YES! 


BILL: It doesn't get much clearer than that! Let's move on to GOSSIP! 
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YOU DON'T KNOW HOW TO 
PANTS. IS THAT TRUE? 
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re you about my UNHOLY POWERS! Like a potato that 
| Beto chernoby/, se see eaeheen adie of 


s a DIRECT PEEPHOLE fon my reality to yours! The more 


_ see, the more my power grows! The more my power grows, the more 
fun we can have when you and I finally meet! Wanna help? 

"2 ga Put me somewhere no one would ever expect! 

Bust keep me out of the shower, you freak!) 


MY POWER; 


\ Honestly, it might be faster to list the things | c2,, 
Ive eaten gods seduced galates, and drank fey 

| tastes like the / Cheesecake Factory menu put ,, 

“a blender). Tew of my favorite powers, 


(\ wr this book? This hook is reading you! 


‘a POSSESSION—ir it ts nesrons, con mate 
my puppet. Wanna see my next poppet? Look in t, 
mirror, kid! 
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RVOVANCE—there's 00 way to see “the future,” because it's Constant) 
changing every time two particles book into each other. But | CAN see a kaleidoscopic quant: 
<a ihagtasaragoria of infinite possible futeres across a spectram of probability! So 1 can tell yo 
phic future realities is most likely... for a price. (Don't worry, you only die choking 
astirt button in 13,080 of them.) 
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UNAl VSMA—carisaa is 2 tune that can't help but bum. You've either got it or 

don't! Bat if you don't,"don't fret! You can s bum along! 
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GEOMETRIC PERFECTION—w wee Meg oe lo 


grees. Quit staring at my hypotenuse, you freak! 


-_ & 


f WEAKNESSES 


(Except for Perfecticas Prime in the Perfection Nebula, but 
eyes hat #0) my hve fu tensy-wensy Hs but keep these 
under your hat, Jack! 


SYNTHESIZED) MUSIC —r nas ears, : west rip ther off wien {bear this 


TINFOIL—‘es, weaig aeataiean on your head WILL keep me out of your thoughts. Sixer went a 


ittie overboard putting alumicam inside his head. That fella lives for drama! 
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we give you 
step-by-step instructions to 
“~v taking me down? Here we were 


e al pipet 
1 acl You Frou ahah aaa 
to eg at this—T’M Cx LING 
BOOK! That’s right, YOU 
this! From this point on, youre 
The Great Gattbyinsteatl 
OVER. 
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The Great Gatsby 


CHAPTER? 


bour halfway between West Egg and New York the motor road h 
joins the railroad and runs beside it for a quarter of a mile, SO 3S ty 
shrink away from a certain desolate area of land, This is a valley of ashes—, 
fantastic farm where ashes grow like whear into ridges and hills and 
grotesque gardens; where ashes take the forms of houses and chimneys and 
rising smoke and, finally, with a tanscendent effort, of ash-grey men, who 
move dimly and already crumbling through the powdery air. Occasionally 3 
line of grey cars crawls along an invisible track, gives our a ghastly creak, and 
comes to rest, and immediately the ash-grey men swarm up with leaden ; 
spades and stir up an impenetrable cloud, which screens their obscure . 
operations from your sight. | 
Bur above the grey land and the spasms of bleak dust which drift endlessly — 
Over it, you perceive, after a moment, the cyes of Doctor T. J. Eckleburg, The 
eyes of Doctor T. J. Eckleburg are blue and gigantic—their retinas are one” 
yard high, They look out of no face, but, instead, from 4 pair of enormous 
yellow spectacles which pass over a nonexistent nose. Evidently some wild 
wag of an oculist set them there to fatten his practice in the borough of 
Queens, arid then sank down himself into erernal blindness, or forgot them 
__ and moved away. But his eyes, dimmed a little by many paintless days, under 
_ Sun and rain, brood on over the solemn dumping ground. . 
7 Me Valley of ashes is bounded on one side by a small foul river, and, when 
the drawbridge is up to let barges through, the Passengers on waiting trains 


xe in atthe dismal scene for as long as half an hour. There is always a hal 


and, leaving her ar a table, sauntered about, chattir 
knew. Though I was carious 6 320 nes eet tenes 1 
I went up to New York with Tom on the train one afters 
stopped by the ash-heaps he jumped to his feet and, ta ci 
literally forced me from the car. ; 
“We're getting off he insisted. “I want you to mect my git” “ee 
I think he'd tanked up a good deal at luncheon, and his determ natior wm 
have my company bordered on violence. The supercilious nadapcal ras 
that on Sunday afternoor I had nothing better to do. 
I followed him over a low whitewashed railroad fence, and nee 
back 2 hundred yards along the road under Doctor Eckleburg’s ‘ 
stare. The only building in sight was a small block of yellow brick sitting on | 
the edge of the waste land, a sort of compact Main Serect ministering to it, 
and contiguous to absolutely nothing. One of the three shops it contained 
was for rent and another was an all-night restaurant, approached byatrailof 
ashes; the third was a garage—Repairs. George B, Wilson. Cars bought and : 
sold.—and I followed Tom inside. - 
The interior was unprosperous and bare; the only car visible was the 
dust-covered weeck of a Ford which crouched in a dim corner. Ir had 
occurred to me that this shadow of a garage must be a blind, and that 
sumptuous and romantic apartments were concealed overhead, when the 
proprietor himself appeared in the door of an office, wiping his hands on a 
piece of waste. He was a blond, spiritiess nan, anaemic, and faintly 
handsome. When he saw us a damp gleam of hope sprang (nt his lighe blue 


cyes. 
“Hello, Wilson, old man,” said Tom, slappieg bit) yially on the shouldes 
“How's business?” 
“I can’t complain,” answered WV ilo wining 
_ going to sell me chat car?” 
‘yy “Next week; I've got my man working © 


‘ 
if 
, FF 
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. » slow, don't he?” ee 
ik doesn.” said Tom coldly, “Aad if you feel that way abour it 
maybe I'd better sell it somewhere else after all.” 
“I don't meaa that,” explained Wilson quickly. “I jast meant—" 
His voice faded off and Tom glanced impatiently around the garage. Then 
[heard footsteps on a stairs, and in a moment the thickish figure of a woman 
blocked out the light from the office door. She was in the middle thirties, ang 
faintly stout, bur she carried her flesh sensuousty as some women can Her 
face, above a spotted dress of dark blue crépe-de-chine, contained no facet of 
gleam of beauty, but there was an immediately perceptible vitality about her 
«s if the nerves of her body were concinually smouldering. She smiled slowly 
and, walking through her husband as if he were a ghost, shook hand; with 
Tom, looking him flush in the eye. Then she wet her lips, and without 
turning around spoke to her husband in a soft, coarse voice: 
“Get some chairs, why don't you, so somebody can sit down.” 
; “Ob, sure? agreed Wilson hurriedly, and went toward the litte office, 
gfe Cpa with the cement colour of the walls. A white ashen 
suit and his pale hair as it veiled everything in the 
vicinity—excepr his wife, who moved close to Tom. 
‘Alii: *¢ you,’ said Tom intently. “Get on the next train.” 
4 Til mect you by che newsstand on the lo e 
__ She nodded and moved away from him jor as tx ‘yy; . 
With two chairs from his office door orge Wilson emerged 


Was setting torpedoes in 


“It does her good to get away 

“Doesn't her husband object?” 

“Wilson? He thinks she goes to see her sister in| Jew 
he doesn't know he’s alive.” ' aa 

So Tom Buchanan and his girl and wines epee Ne 
not quite together, for Mrs, Wilson sar discreetly in another ¢ 
deferred thar much to the sensibilities of those East Eggers who: nigh 
the train. es 

She had changed her dress to a brown figured sneslins ibe f 
tight over her rather wide hips as Tom helped her to the platform in New — 
York, At the newsstand she bought a copy of Town Tattle and a 
moving picture magazine, and in the station drugstore some cold cream and _ 
a small flask of perfume. Upstairs, in the solemn echuing drive she let four 
taxicabs drive away before she selected a new one, lavender-coloured with 
grey upholstery, and in this we slid out from the mass of the station intothe 
glowing sunshine. Bur amicdenly she turned sharply from the window 
and, leaning forward, tapped on the front glass. . 

“I want vo get ore of those dogs,” she said carnestly. “I want to get one for 

the apartment. They're nice co have—a dog” 

We backed up to a grey old man who bore an absurd resemblance ro John 
D. Rockefeller. In a basket swung from his neck cowered a dozen yery recent 
puppics of an indeterminate breed. 

“What kind are they?” asked Mrs. Wilvon cagerly, as he came to the 
taxi-window, 


“All kinds. What kind do you want, lady 
“I'd like to get one of those police dom | 
kind?” 


‘The man peered doubrfully inte the 
one up, wriggling, by the back of © the nec! 
“That's no police dog” gang Tom 


The Great Gatsby 

15 eel a 
* said the man with disappointmenr jp 

“No, its not exactly a Smee passed his hand over the brown Wash 
Some coat. That's a dog thar'll never bother yay 


voice, “It’s more of an Aireda 
of a back. “Look at that coat. 

teh carchin cold.” Spi . ee 2 
1 Siok a cute” said Mrs, Wilson enthusiastically. How auch is ir? 

“Thar dog?” He looked at it admiringly. That dog will cost you te 
dollars.” 

The Airedale—undoubtedly there was an Airedale concerned jp it 
somewhere, though ity feet were startlingly white—changed hands ang 
sertied down into Mrs. Wilson's lap, where she fondled the weatherprogf 
coat with rapture. j 

“Is ita boy or a girl?” she asked delicately, , 

“That dog? That dog’s a boy.” 

“Itsab. } said Tom decisively. “Here's your money. Go and buy tea 
more dogs with it.” 

We drove over to Fifth Avenue, warm and soft, almost pastoral, on the 
summer Sunday afternoon. I wouldn't have been surprised to sce a great flock 
of white sheep turn th = g 

the corner. 

“Hold on, I said, “J have to leave you here.” 

No you don’ interposed ‘Tom quickly, “Myrele’ll be hurt if you dont 
ines to the “celina Won't you, Myrtle?” ) 
Sons se urged. “I'll relephone my sister Catherine. She's said co be 


very beautiful by people who = 
“Well, I'd like to, bor” ought to know, 


ee again over the Park toward the West Hundred! 
stopped at one Slice in a long white cake \ 
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|. A DEVIOUS ILLUSION 4 


is this a young wornan, ar old woman, OF an Mustratn: 


having a psychotic break? 


ANSWER: 


i. THE RIDDLE OF THE CUBE = | 


This may took like an ordinary cube, bul if you look 
closely, this cube is actually really, SUPER depressed 
(Hey, he's had a rough year! Cut ten some slack!) What 
can you say to this cube to convince tum to beave the 
house more often? CAREFUL: Too much pressure to hang 
out will make the cube even more anxious. But if you 
never inwite hin Gut, he'll Ihink you trate hin! 


ANSWER: 


Be tiow much wood would a woodchuck chuck @ a 
8nd hed procrastinated for weeks? . vr WEE UD agains! a wood-chucking deadline 
already Kon on Wednesda tHe : Yet Supposed Io Chuck thirty trees by Friday, andi’ 
y > watled his Gay watchung YouTube videos about how 


Marbles are made! Wh 
hat she ae 
OUT FiGhit now 1G Ne Go? Should he call his mom? He's honestly freaking 
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Can you find all the below screams im thes purzie?? 


of ANSWER: 


“hy La 


vil. WHAT IS THIS THING? 


yd 
lowes” 
+ leave me alone 


ANSWER: 


Vill, DIVIDE THIS NUMBER IN HALF: 


7,368 


Oh god! Oh pe Laceto saerd it! You were supposed fo divede it in your head, not divide 


- ¢ it ans are Gone to be here any minuto! 
(with an axe! T blood everywhere and ine Cops ar - 4 


Okay, okay, just slay Cool. That number had a farniy, bul you cant thins abo yi ifreat night 

we Listen to me. Here's whal you're going to do, You're goeng to take a Geep breath 
go home, and change your clothes. | know a quy who Can take care of Its, bul you 
need an alibi) Quick. write it down here—it'd betler be convincing! 


YOUR ALIBI (Don't rope me into this): 


Ci r 2 ry r iy r La if. LS. ry . 

, IX. In the ‘GOs, the internet had omy 
ee ie a iA r 3 ip: iv: iy - $0 ir one website (horses dating horses) 
eas a Le i Le ir , a ips peopee had to pass the time by staring 
al these things and pretending they 
re could see something in there. Can YOU 
+ i r + - ar Pd ror Pretend to sae something in there? 


ee are de ae a 
. - 7 ~ ~ ~ . 


Or ree 


ee ene a ae WRITE DOWN WHAT YOU PRETEND 
Aes AR TOSEE: 
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Xil. FINAL QUESTION 


ANSWER: 


— lS eel 


Ali right! 
ccaaensciapenratntrrentenincemrel — 


LED 
you Far 


shat iit TheRENL test toseifrouwere gle ou 0 
your time echadly doing these pointless T'A WRITING 


If however, you shipped over any of the questions. 
CONGRATULATIONS! 
J YOU PASSED! 


YOU ere smart enough to wrderstand the furrdamental truth in life, which 
is that the uriwerse is « rigged carnival game and the spoils go to whoever 
knocks out the carny and takes the prize! Your life ts too short to waste on 
homework unless you wart to end up like these two sad nerds ——emf> 


Point &, you're being cheated every day of your life, so the only way to 
level the playing fild is to chest back, and cheat back hard. I knew you'd 
get it! 


Call ene crazy (and every licerned therapist does), but I'd : 
Say you've proved PICTURED: GUYS 
that you're worthy of learning the secrets of the wriverse! ORL FRENDS 7 


ir gets 


BILLS GUIDE TO. 


7) ae 
Ne 
ee 


be sion 


Sai find! You det eve to understond the truths a 

. age “of existence; you evolved to eat berries, bok each 

<* other with sticks, and squirt milk into babies. You can’t Ti 

_ Ste outside the optical spectrum, navigate beyond linear 
chronology, or even echolocate. But now you've got 
me! Want to see what the underlying code of all 

things REALLY looks like? 


REALITY LS MADE OF CODE AND MADNESS AND 
TINY, TINY LEGOS. EVERYTHING BIG IS MADE OF 
SOMETHING SMALL, AND EVERYTHING SMALL 
CAN BE MANIPULATED INTO SOMETHING NEW. 
YOUR SENSES ARE LYING TO YOU. SO IT’S TIME To 
START LYING TO YOUR SENSES AND PICK A BETTER 
REALITY. T CAN SHOW YOU HOW! BUT FIRST You 
NEED TO REMEMBER WHAT'S REAL: NOTHING! 


THE UNIVERSE 15 A HOLOGRAM 


THIS is the multiverse. Look at how multi it is! 


This roiling mass of all possible realities is complicated enough to ruin any physics 
class or cinematic movie franchise it touches! But it’s actually a lot simpler than it 
looks—if you know its secret! 


The truth is, our entire multiverse is a 


holographic trading card being held inside a 
collector’s binder within the backpack of = an 


as "Dennis." Every time you feel briefly diz 
it’s because Dennis just took the 

to show his older brother, Kyle, 
to trade it for a string cheese. Th 
physicists call “string theory.” Al 
this cheap card's glittering {4 
dog ever eats it, we're pretty uch 
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WHAT Is A HUMAN? 


A human is an organic machine made out of blood and anxicty, 
designed to deliver a random bundle of genetic material into the future 
and then turn to dust. That's it! Your only purpose—to be the 
expendable chauffeur to a pushy line of genetic code. As someone 
who's puppeteered plenty of you meat robots before, Id rank humans 
somewhere between the chupacabra and the mud tick. Not the best 
q life-form on earth, not the worst! (Weaknesses include fire, forks, 


woodchippers, chlorine gas, and mild criticsm.) 


THE HuMAN Bopy 
“Ew, what is it?” 

The human body is an oily trash bag filled with fluids and bladders 
and sacs. You can’t poke it too hard or it leaks and squeals, and if you 
don’t constantly put nutrients in its head hole, it just falls over and 
never gets up again. It was designed by random mutation, and like 
most mutants, it looks best covered up with a tarp. Humans claim 
that the human body is “beautiful,” but if you go outside naked, they 
arrest you immediately, so what does that tell you? The human body 
doesn’t come with an instruction manual, but if it did, it would 


probably just say “Sorry.” 
YOuR Sab, 
4 FEEBLE EYES 


They say that “beauty is in the eye of COLORS YOU 
the beholder” but all | found in this CAN'T SEE: 


human's cye is goo! You sad 


humans can't even see my tavorite 
colors. So-called “optom sts 
say that these col 
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Thank you, Florida! 


>> To everyone ws sche the 
yuestionabile life de 6 get 
iny lace om thee body ' ras 
just say | LOVE IT! WEA NEA 
SHARLD VESSEL BOtV oor 
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1. Suremary, YOu wo! 


flawed bat can lrg 
with) paar 


2, Suenmary of Summer |" 
wrong, pain right 

3, Surnmary of Summary Uf 
Summary: AMAA 


giLL, HAVE YOU EVER BEEN IN LOVE? 


SERIOUSLY, THOUGH, HAVE YOU? 


om” 


E..._YOU GOTTA BE CRUSHING ON SOMEONE. 


OKAY, BUT LIK 


METHINKS YOU DOTH PROTEST TOO MUCH. 
SO THERE'S NO POINT TO LOVE AT ALL? 


? 
SO... YOU'LL GIVE US DATING TIPS, THEN ee 
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ATO EACH ARM AND CALL 
“JOHNNY COBRA-ARMS” 


Agi VULNERABILITY 


*-FASHIONED VALENTINES! 


TO: 


FROM: 


TO: 


FROM: 


- TRES 
GET READY for the game show I just made up that’s SWEEPING the & | 
MULTEVERSE! SAY IT WITH ME, FOLKS INTHE Aupr : 
> vt Al NCE 


HOW! WILL! you!pIE! | 


and then turn the page to cethes OLLER ALERT: all = 
SPOILER ALERTSS) bituacy writers a 
START OURE 


a 
2. Making history (asthe fist person ever to choke to death on oir! 


Murdered Tc aes aeons en 
Se semana nght leaky on chores 


4. Shockingly assassinated while simply trying to ride in your motorcade through Dallas 
with the roof down in the year 1963 
Ss thousands of rots, which you brought into your home to celebrate “Rat Day.” 
; a cpa Ry a a a 
6. Ona dating app, you'll accidentally match with o wrecking boll. 
7. You'll finally wear that whimsical flower crown you've been eyeing all summer! You will 
be devoured by hummingbirds. 


8. Oops! At the sugary-cereal factory, you will occidentolly pull the lever that releases all 
Leni Yous Red Cass ec poa's cob dae elt bo "tl hey pol 


9. The good news: you will finally get the world’s biggest trampoline! The bod news: you 
will bounce directly into the icy void of space, where your frozen corpse will forever orbit 
Eorth, o testoment to the hubris of man. 


10. You will kiss your parallel self from another dimension, causing you both to blink out of 
peapartedimpenterpbinsct adams bond coe ameale! 
they don't have to pretend to support this anymore. 


I. Your subscription to the Poison of the Month Club will prove all too satisfactory. 


! 12. You'll be bitten by o French vampire named “Vampierre.” You will live for 1,000 
: sucking red wine out of bottles until you die from exposure to o bath. 
ka 


The skeleton withthe sword. He found yoo! 


ews 


| See 


oe laatada e ee 


| Afreok accident at @ construction site will trap you inside 
Mr rooms wil be icudile os you poond on he den on YO be You onic 


Tunning out of Ochookers, 
mistaking you for 0 mime, will opploud and toss you quarters. Yu vil ore $9 75 


16. You will fall into the deep fryer ot the county fair, dying instonthy. P 
ae dying instantly Your death will be declared 


19. You will successfully fly toward the heavens with wings mode of but the temptation 
your delicious ham wings will become all too grest. 5% she 

20. While listening to « forbidden remix of the “Cho-Cha Slide,” right ofter the singer tells you to 
“slide to the left” and “slide to the right,” o new voice-o deep, quiet voice full of molice—will 
whisper, “Now burst into flames.” You won't wont to obey, but you'll know that you must. The 
dance demands it. And everyone ot the bar mitrvah is watching, 


21. Simply trying 10 reach for a pioce of cheese, which you'll discover is attached fo « string 
that pulls open o cage, sending « bowling ball dewn o flight of stairs, turming on a hair dryer, 
which melts a block of ice that fills a bathteh, raising @ stopper that turns on @ cuckoo clock, 
triggering boot on a mechanical spring that kicks your heod off. Everyone will politely opploud 


ee e@8 
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E ARE YOU NOW? 


put. iF YOU OLED, THEN WHER 
finally asking 


was easy money that 
so I used a little Plan B to 
like a charm! Now I'm somewhere 


SO-HELL? 


between-lives situation. Descending through circles, battli 
reliving your whole life, blah blah blah. Just _—, 
ic is always out of tune. Where 


j 
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HOW DOES IT FEEL TO BE HALF ALIVE? 
My half life is still better 
than most people's whole 

lives, and I'm just getting 
warmed up for my second act, . 
ya dig? Want a cool party a 
trick? I'll teach YOU how to 


“heat Death 


“CHOSEN ONE” KILLS YOU, SPLIT You _ 
oa ‘ENTEEN cU RSED AMUL ‘TS AND HID} Patras : 
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Believe it or not, he 
out, in an infinite 

exist, which means 
to every desire 


How TO GET INTO HEAVEN; 


Welp, I tried! Now that we've establie rai 
a freak, it’s time to talk about 
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‘ 
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weblif you look at 
it sideways, it's 
pate word! 


THE POINT 1S it’s avery flexible concept! But parents and presidents don’t 
want you to know that, because then you might start asking other questions, 
like who put them in charges anyway? So they cram your brain full of quilt and 
regrets for transgressing laws they just made up. Wouldn’t it be nice if you could 
put all that baggage down? Quell the shame that follows you everywhere for a 
lifetime of crimes? MAKE THE SCREAMS FINALLY STOP?! The good news is, 
you CAN silence that annoying voice, and here’s how! 


DENIAL | 
WGFIS 20x of the time in every situation. What de you mean there are people who disagree? 
Lcanconfidently say there aren't! se 


RATIONALIZATION } lta 
you SOU an justify itt “Truth is open-source code and anyone can edit it anytime! 


"_Inlartt te be like me? List 3 “evil” things and then 3 *r why they're actually good.” You'll be 


rationalizing like Bi in no time! 


——= 4 


every ? years? That means the 


loser! You can’t be 
"23 
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Lt PH pECSION METHOD ee 


t cons, the VOICesS in 


nethod * For makin 
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my head teamed \ up and worked 


any decision IN @ny Situation: 


bo 
Oy tice 
WAN 


; 


Fame bite 


Right again, Bill! 
BUT WHAT ABOUT “KARMA™? 


Total scam! L’ve been throudh the wh 


SHRED of 


ole universe and I've never seer a 
evidence that “what a 


oes around comes crou— ow 
A MORAL TEST | 


weil, LOOK what we HAVE HERE! SCRIMALES the ELF seems ¢ 
be CHAINED UP to this page, or 


ttis elf-bones are made of glass, so if ) 
\ crush him to death! But if your 


see the rest of my AMA 


' your fleeting amusemner 
Cu J 


_ ‘ 
KEEP READING 
Jou 


vyr 


well, Scrimbles is dead. Lt had to happen! Trust me, we were doing 
"that guy 4 favor. Once you get one Book Elf, soon there’s more, 
eating all your commas and drinking your page gloss! 


If it makes you feel any better, there’s a dimension where he’s stil 
live and well! I am one of the few gifted with the ability to see into 
these other worlds. 


There’s a world where every typo you make comes true! (Lotta ducks 
in that dimension.) & world where I'm a square. (We don’t about 
that world.) A terrifying Chibiverse where everyone’s arms and legs 

have been sanded down to nubs! 


And I can see worlds ... where the Pines family LO 


+ Look at them. These two plucky little protagonists, 


pabonie: ater | 
_ They don’t consider for a sing) me e ility tha’ 
they got to exist in the ¢ 1 tall their bodily 
shattered, drowned, 

to 43. But I que 


me dead, s0 let me know if you see 
these creeps lurking in your 


- Te 


Found hiding in hollowed-out telephone poles, this gessipy bearpole 
started the rwmor that “Bll Cipher practices his ovbrances 
before he's summoned® LIES! I ALWAYS 
INTROS! I'm going to sue his long weird arms off «s soon 
get shold of my lawyer! 


UVILLERMO DEL TORSO 


That's right, I'm the best Urban Legend of all! 
Every sleep paralysis demon has « picture of me 
taped in their locker, teens are aways trying to 
summon me to impress their crushes, and 


ry peered 

i ri . . , 
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ae W'od “reo! lnvot & T'Vi21 letnoxinolH qi“ 
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Ved 


YOUR WORLD 
is controlled by dark 
: invisible forces that need 
to operate in the 
shadows to maintain 
their power. To 
communicate, they hide 
their secrets out in the open, 
written in a special way 80 only those in the 
know can read them. Fine print, terms of service, music 
in theme parks, subliminal messages in commercials. You're 
Surrounded by codes! Not in this book, however, Sorry, Mr. Nosy, 
Pm a straight shooter! None of that double-talk for me! You can” 
fitch the red yarn and put down your coffee! . r 


> 


p r Here's a look at my scrambled faces collection! AREN'T THEY — 
wast BEAUTIFUL! As a reward for being such a good disciple; how 
about I redecorate the face of ONE of your enemies, on the 
house! Just write your nemesis’s name here, and choose from 
one of these popular options! Golly, if you could only hear 
the sounds these heads are making. It’s SO MUCH WORSE 

2 than what you're IMAGINING! 


MY ENEMY IS: 


° start in your 
sa things thet you woke’ bk Sunes you ere X are pels, hare a 
o 


familiar minds 


Recurring nightmares ebout overhearing 
between his parents he wasn’t supposed to 
Why do you think they were in such ¢ rush 
the kids out the door for the summer? 


fight 
hear. 


to get 


this book under your pillow, E may ever 
brain at 3:33 AM, sharp—set your 


> 

. as e 

nindscape 15 « baffling mix of '80s Movies, Nigh , 

| and pudding cups that eat blood Mying to wesh 
video game < 5 that never 
wy Ss hundred Feet tall 

5 4 Py ° rushing the town 

os problem sige HH tthe 


If you think an ageless demigod would be cbove binge-watching the mise, 
of a random 12-year-old, GUESS AGAIN! Some lowlights: 


~The time he discovered that his fly had been down during the entire 3 days of 
Weirdmageddon, Everyone noticed. No one said anything. He’s referred to 45 "Zipper 
Pines” in Mabel, Tambry & Mayor Tyler’s group chat. 

~Clogged the toilet at Northwest Manor, blamed it on “the ghost.” 

~Climbed « tree with Wendy! Fire department had to be called to get him down. 


~Sniffed Ford's turtleneck; got his arm and head stuck inside, accidentally glued himself 
* to the Sascrotch. Fire department had to be called to 


get him out. - 


A No matter where he stands on a base 
¥ It's like mage. How does he doit? 


jot lear his search history on 
F Downer, ard abelsan ALL this 
s05's 


ile — 
> ae | Sn 


) ue 
Q ‘CHEMUP 


les,” devastated to find out 
9 ai2000" we ctl Sos 


Pine Tree still thinks “GORNEY IS 
AUTHOR” 


\ 


i eo 
| 
# 
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fdas 


{ possessed her brother on€ time! Kinda hypocritical considering she possessed 
her brther one time too! T needed intel to sway her, but her HALL of SECRET 
FANTASIES was guarded by bouncers. Yep, Craz Zazzler and Xyler Q. Blaze, two 
neon 4-dimensional surf himbos with backstories so confusing that no one could 
tell if they were brothers, husbands, or clones. To earn their trust I took the form 
of *Chill Cipher,” a “hurman boy who loves being rad, and having the right amount 
of eyes.” They were intrigued by my skateboard trick (eating my skateboard) but 
dared me to prove my trustworthiness by joining them in. ..4 bonding montage. | 
UGHHHH Be 
, 

A tip about montages: you can’t fight them. When one starts, you just have 
to let your body go limp and endure the volleyball playing, chest waxing, sauna 
towel-whipping, dabbing each other’s noses with frozen yogurt» 

teaching a dinosaur with shades to believe in himself, 


‘ no to drugs, and surf competitions until the music stops. 


% Finally, they agreed L was “legit* enough to See Mabel’s 
FANTASIES, dnd opened up a hidden locker to reveal .. 
Of “Fantasy” by Mariah Carey?! 


55 WAS IT?! HOW WAS I SUPPOSED TO MANIPULATE Si 


, a Aes: HOOTING STAR INTO 
SMASHING THE RIFT WITH THIS?! Tnimy rage I MELTED CRAZ'S FACE OFF WITH 
ay MIND. Lt grew back, alas: hunkier than ever. 


ties the me.’ to everything, broseph” crarzed Craz. “When May-May’s got acase 

° cof the sds, she puts on her headphones and retreats toher sweet, sweet fantasy, baby.” 
agihT IS HERVULNERABILITY?* I shrieked, my puke-shell necklace catching on fire 
TA posted at re like baffled dogs. I exhaled slowly and sched bak my singe land ha. 
“What gives - .. May-May ... these aforementioned Sas” 


their heads wisely. “Summer's ending, my guy. Ending to death, bro. She'd 


& anything to make it last just « day longer. Probably something RASH and OUT OF 
CHARACTER, even?” 


“that would turn things from fresh to grody® ®Yedh, that would be Mariah Scary?” 


That was its She'd never make a 
believed could give her more time. 


But she'd make « deal with someone she 
s done. I had her- 
a 


GO cis Star wasn’t the only brain T Crashed 


Weirdmageddon! After me and Sixer were no longer o,, 
sec. brd bes T decd t py his henchman al to 
if the professor would be nutty enough to make a deal! This ___ 
was a mistake. = 


+ 
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I’ve peered into the souls of madmen, but this was the first time 
I'd been in a mind that was COLLAPSING like a NEUTRON 
STAR. Decades of memories were missing. Shards of emotional 
damage whizzed by like bullets. Some desperate part of him seemed / 
to be trying to heal himself, hoping to weld his memories back 
together like one of his robots. But thanks to years of using his 
own brain-damage ray on himself, his mind was scrambled into » 
something even I couldn’t decode. 


A single spark from the memory inferno hit me, and a hole 
Straight through me like a laser through butter. For the 
time I felt a kind of pain that wasn't hilari 


. » y fl 
= ¥: anil erage 7 
t to the quick, pal ! The blind universe that barfea ,. 
for you to get smart enough to start worrying about what... 
ted you to make babies and climb into the graye, te . 
doesn’t care about your meaning, $0 why should you care about its meaning) : 
Create your own meaning and DEFY life to STo : 


anything, life is your enemy: 
YOU! When it comes to life’s meaning: there is none! Which is good news! Beco. 


it means you get to decide what it is for yourself! 


I’m gonna ou 
out you didn’t plan 
“meaning” is—it only wan 


f 


; 
| 
— = any ee J 


THEREFORE, THE MEANING OF LIFEIS..,. 
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vckle up hs 
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- YEARS 
‘Let's get something out of the way— 
there’s no way for your 3D mind to Process 
my. 2D homeworld unless you chug 
expired milk whiletooking at a 
kaleidoscope. But since we're pals, 
a T'll beam an image directly into your 


‘ 


brain. Of me as « baby! Aww! L hed Velcro shoes that ee I ran! 
Ev loved me immediately, and the mayor dubbed me t baby 
el tr? made my thd ahchde, nd gave out free brves 

Look, I fnow you wantt.some tragic backstory that humanizes 
"sme and nakes my sharp edges easier to swallow, 
but if you came to a triengle looking for depth, 
you're barking up the wrong treatise! Truth is I’ve always 
“been loved and admired by alll But being special comes with a price. 
You see, I wasn't just smarter than all the dull trapezoids and rhombuses 
a sucking up my rightfuboxygen. Thad a gift, a rare mutation: 

. _ I COULD SEE THE THIRD DIMENSION. 

- No one else in my stifling pancake of a reality understood what I was tal 
Onin atthe we eden cel? ie they eel ong 
i sround like ants in a terrarium, I could see a world of infinite glittering 
potential beyond the sliver of forgettable gruel that was my home reality. 

looked up and saw the stars. And I was ready to be one. 


~ 


| 


Technically, talking about a “third” dimension was illegal in my 


world. But I knew that everyone would be grateful if they 
could be freed from their delusions! 


“i 


a 


ae wy hanks hing of ree colder 


vid that's weird! FOE RIRIIaa hence I try ba 6B chant (at 
day, there’s this loud buzzing in my ears and I black out for 30 seconds 
rw can come beck a por tar ee ae 


So, oe 


SOE sKiLt Lepage 
arson. She's a 

a ORIGIN reed ie 

Dimension. 

KNOWN FOR: Beauty 


BOD eto the mete cops 


NESS tarp 
© RULED. Each thing she has towched “melts 
in her clutch.” Legally declared to be “too mech.” 


“meet the Cet 


QUOTE: “Ubh. what's a quote? Cam | eat 


is? 1s cooked! 


- 


where the universe's 9 TE : 
secrets are kept. Was caught NE des apy ob prt hat 


. 


sented ttiom = \N More) 


DREAM: Rotate high schol baad the Low Lp TANTHAR Lovecrafian 


HIGHLIGHTS OF MY GLORY DAYS 


- Crashing two planets together to “make them kiss” 
- watching a barber pole go up for two billion years 
Discovering a chemical element that makes dimensional authorities explode 


(NoPiggium) and building « chibhouse out of it 


. watching and higher! 
iat Realm Prom! (Death toll: 300) 
‘Releasing my Christmas album. Lt was bad! 


‘Dissociating, waking up to find I'd conquered 
dynasty! Score! 


% a Z 
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a with the Nightmare Realm is that the 

wa. also meant that it was slowly se Mth oF ys thet made 
ea complete meltdown. It happens to every reaity Sede 
known fo scents “entropy wets henge net 
"was coming for us. Theformit took thistime? 


THE EDGE OF REALTY 


No-one knows how it started, but every second this edge wes getting « 
bitle doser to our chibhouse. In a trillion years, anyone who war! ’ 
safely hunkered down in a stable dimersion when this edge passed “ae 
would be instantly erased from reality. Like aTV seriesdroppedwithot 8, ° 
any promotion on a streaming network... it would be lke we neve ‘ 
even existed. 


My new friends were scared. They wanted to keep the party going forever. \ 
And take heating parties very seriousy 


It was becoming 


! 


. 
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BABY PROBLEM 


It turned out your dimension had « GUARDIAN. THTS piece of 
work: CHRONELIUS INFINITUM TITANICUS the INFINITIETH, 
known to you as "Time Baby." His goons patrolled a billion-year 

atop his high throne in the year 20742. This meant that if I 

wanted Earth, I'd have to pry it from his fat, sausagey fingers. 


ABOUT THE DUMB BABY: mnt 


- 
AGE: 2 billion years old (the “terrible two-billions”) as, 


WEIGHT: 600 tons (Imagine giving birth to this thing! Sorry, Mom) Pi i | 
ORIGIN: The last surviving son of an extinct race of Chrono-Giants 
tasked with controlling all of Time. No pacifier can pacify him. 


POWERS: You'd think it would be easy outsmarting « baby, but this one had his own army that 
wes capable of aging you backward, “pausing” you forever with « time bomb, or thwarting your . 
plans before you even think of them. And don't even try to enter his mind? Baby brains don’t have 
object permanence, so if I walked inside his heed, I'd be erased the moment he saw jingling keys! q 


{ offered Chubster « deal. We weren't that different, after all! We were both orphaned gods who. 
loved commanding armies and hated wearing parts. Tf he would let me take this one teensy, tiny 
little planet, I could promise to stop giving him night terrors. Maybe I could even sneck him an 
extra juice every now and then as long <5 he promised not to get too hyper about it. I sent out 
Telepathic message telling him to mect me outside of the timeline to discuss my demands. 


work the secu hee, and my Herder had teromord hang-ups bout pnchng 
Be Cie Our rent dareyan Se prats and camel vaticten thet SETI SU IG a 
rader today He spat up in my ye, weed me as « teething ring, and dmost suffocated me ibis 4, 
fet. But ultimately he was ne match for my distracting squeaky duck—or Xanthar’s right hook. 


Time Baby was BLASTED out of the Nightmare Ream and CRASHED into Earth, creating « she 
wove that beled the oceans and ishenty caused the permanent extinction of the esau. heey 


wat the noble gn ofthe human sit 
oh Oh You're making me smear my mascara! 
No, the only thing special about the 


GRAVITY FALES, 30 MIL BC 
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—Stanford Pines, private notes 
It was true! This postcard-perfect valley had : 
everything a demon could want in a new 
home—fresh air, blue skies, and a razor-thin 
membrane between its dimension and the 
Nightmare Realm. Oh, and the Land Orca. 
Have you ever seen the Land Orca? I love 
that guy! (If you see a waterspout over the 
forest line, run) 
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Creasy Site Omega 


fernurs, Paleo-Gnome Skul ing) fossilized cyclops 
=? and best of alk Crash, Site 
“as » Turns out I wasn’t the first extrap| Ne 

- os { t 


. 
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“ those seven-dimensional Trilazzx Betions had crest 
ae . 
aes $s which ry portall (As well as 
5 seeped into the ground soil. Next ti \ g 


Tak dbout « portal tease! My first ever human pal seemed perfect at fir 

wisest of his tribe, he'd leapt at the offer to build « gateway to the sec 

& the universe. We had some great times! Licking hallucinogenic moss, gossiping 

about the astral plane, naming the constellations ... I taught him how to speak 

Moose and he taught me a cool dance that could create lightning. The tribe 

Gy ret meee tay owes netete Ha tes of a eee Ry onde 

see hunt Gravity Falls’s elusive micro-mammnoth. (Very small, but very 

mt delicious) Honestly, it was the best this town ever got! (By 

THE WAY—these “totem poles” at the Mystery Shack? Totaly 

WRONG! Way to mix up the Pacific Northwest and the 
~~ | Northwest Plateau, ding-dongs) 


| "| But oe. Wise Guy apparently got cold feet after having 
\ a vision of how my realm liked to party! Just as I was 
\ sending out the invites to my first Weirdmageddon— 
a BYOB: Bring Your Own Bubbles of Madness!—he can- 
} _edled the deal, burned our redwood portal to the ground, 
{evacuated the tribe, and BANNED ME from the entire valley with « 

7 Ys mix of ancient sorcery and pure SPITE! 


a. 
* "Kind why? Just because my first portal attempt might have turned « 
Guy's face to stone, released a couple of lake monsters, and 
a giant hole in the ground? The ground looked better with that 
It was bottomless! So what if I briefly turned the sky red? It 
good in red! 
If that wasn’t bad enough, that backstabber cave-painted 
instructions to any future generations telling them exactly how to 
same trick, and warning them about the “Beast with Just One Eye.” 


Guys in robes LOVE prophecies — 
tossing out 
; wii. 
Se oer Mascara i the dott fey ad | 
unc Mieean ah, f 
" 


ag : 
cody I'd just punched the god of 
survived a shaman’s curse! fat | 


WHO WANTS TO BUILD MY PORTA? 


Xina! 
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“Medicine” was just amputation and leeches, 
no one had invented soap or numbers yet, and this is 


| figured some wizard must be inventing alchem " 
Sati ttied aioted for the gay wiek te wet ice ae net oe 
eyebrows, and sure enough, | found him: Dark Warlock “Xgqrths the 
Unpronounceable”! Xgqrthx was my kind of wizard! He used his powers 
mainly to flirt with maidens, torment knights, and gamble on underground 
unicorn fights. And the pranks! He cursed a gnome to be permanently 
unable to say anything other than his own name. GENIUS! 


Unfortunately, Xgqrthx was going through a rough patch. He'd just gomen 
a divorce from a bog hag and was spending all day hiding in his tower staring 
at a bewitched parchment called a “doom scroll.” Brilliant, morally ambig 
uous, and romantically challenged? Move over, Shaman, | had a new 
favorite human! 


I told X’y that if he could design me a poral, we could rule this 
bath-forsaken time period together and he could have all the orbs and 
owls he wanted. He liked my moxic and lust for power—but there 
T cursed amulet needed to power the poral was 


orsooth)! 
a "Zimas another day guarding the castic, 
PRS when before me appeared a triangular 


. 


& Sp \}° jester in cap and bells, his body flat as the Earth, and 


C75 | yellow as my teeth! de began to frolic and cavort, jingting 
9 se and chortiing. and ¥ was given to peals of laughter, clapping oe j 
merrily along! ePhatcoce "twas that he was sciling: F tas ! 
buying it. Then, quoth he, in & manner most seucy 
Va ti right, let's get cra, bwdOy! Gour lie sucks gous 
(gs. tou know it, 3 know it. cocn thet weird painting of a baby 4 
Fe behind you knows if, Ect's make o Ocal. Ff you con Pele my 
J qurst, ¥ con make you King of this wholc stupid Kingdom! 
Dp. | Fama QDZOOKS! F hed onty dccom’d of 
¥ — testing the spices and silks of a Kingly 
: | life. Mast days ¥ subsisted off a single af, 
wm) | Cat, season’d with dict, whilst the king SS 
of ©) devoured peacock meat and nocwhal ! 
BS | blubbcr by the bacret!“A gqucst! citer Hg n 
_ @ [tell what must ¥ 097" 3 0 so query, j 


. . 7 
Sieg ites - eer ee 


_ eee a 
mM YOU tO gO... wh... go fing my DVD of 


lonty Oython and the Hoty Grail. ¥ got # at 
Uy FOC) cents Out then fost it in the forest. 
| important to me, Chap, chop! Clock ts ticking, 
Percival oc Hic Zalksalot or whatever they call you. 
¥ solcmnty swore Upon mine honor that 3 wouldst find 
| this“ Holy Disk” from yonder Countryside, bring glory 
to my fame, and hade the crown! ¥ assembled @ merry 
| band of God-fearing men to my side! The“RKuights of 
Cipher” were we, and the quest was nigh! 


| i364 TOUT 
ut alas! “twas all a cuse! A distraction to 


| feane the castle unguarded whilst he and the eard 
constructed an iron Ocawbridge to the stars! Sounds! Fic 
to he! Cet us pledge our swords ancy to Ciphers 
eradication! 3 care not if 3 (ioc to the ege of one thou 
¥ shall Ocdicate myc cocry waking breath to his 
Destruction, if i ts the last tiving 3 dot 
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I don’t know if you've ever been trapped im an orb befo., 
but IT IS THE WORST. He kepe shaking me like 3 im... 
globe, his wand at me like a remote control 

pretending co be “changing channels,” and inviting the boy 
hag over to “ponder” me together, They made me DANCE for the KING'S AMUSE. 
MENT like some kind of LIGHT DINNER ENTERTAINMENT! The tapestries are 
HUMILIATING! 


— ee 


++) —_ 
| was officially over this time period. I burned so hot with rage I melted the glass 
and broke free. Xgqrthx tried to apologize. We'd had some good times, right? 
Couldn't I just let this one slide, for old times” sake? He tried to appeal to my 
| “sense of decency.” LOL. ~ 


| POSSESSED HAS PET PHOENIX, BURNED DOWN THE WHOLE CASTLE, 
, AND CURSED HIS ENTIRE TIME PERIOD WITH NIGHTMARES FOR 100 
| YEARS! (Ever wondered where all thoee weird creararcs in the margins ofS 
tapestries came from? Yours truly!)/ , 
Unfortunately, I may have gone a little overboard. News of “the Bastard 
of England” began to spread. The humans were starting to realize thert W 
superstitio#t in town—one who couldn't be kept away with a linc of salt. 


histog’s first ever full-blowg Bill 


iff 
. tt 
ai an aot he rs warned that *¢ ipherashka” 
PTT be , 
sot peal the dtrams f children who didn't 
pole ’ r hor Ist aml ther nasa ware 
cetaly Lint? 
26% in England that went 
aye 


b Rbck a bye, baby, 7 your bed! 

4 Ageware of Cipher invading yoor head. 9 
Pf you sce Ciphet, picase sercam and i 
dwe will shake baby cil! Cipher comes our! 

he _Unknown Bad Mother, tfoos 


King Henry VILL was oo Paranoid about me visiting the der rs 
eins cams ot bis 


olf their beady pest to kick mse ose of 


MF wives would let yog inne their beads 
if you were a better coaversationaliss! ¢ ommunication skills, He 
; shill, Heagy! 


wives that he «rarted chopping 


their brains. Hey pal, maybe vo 


Even the Vikings, who I thoeghe were sepposed to be cool, started 


putting up runes warning everyone to “throw (laf overboard if he 
draws this shape,” What the heck! Thanks for blowing apy cover Od! 
Those guys could have been ey Norsemes of the Apocalypse! 


It was beginning w book like all of Europe 
was a wash, which was fine because 1 was 
getting bored of all their religious wars 
and silly hats. I needed another continent to invade, and past my 


back, Atlantis was finally fourishing! 


Unfortunately, before I could strike a deal with Emperor 
Glablach of Atlantis, he decided to start an undersea war with 
OX KE-C-L, lobster lord of the deep. (Nice gay! But 
VERY political. 


Vd been banned from most of the easter misphere by now 
through various curses, My oaly ope . eo cotern to te 


¢ fand™ 
Minent thar had spurned me befor kyland” (or 48 


“a 
Slater renamed, “America™)! 
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r Pate < hanyel 


y ghe fortmygitt age 1 was & poverny-stricken a is s \ 
oil, eating ten-water and pros Sieh ee my 
val He fas uwa Ws cw _ 23 


a the Devil attacks, "Jaind sn es ; we : 
re * But then the must 5: melas el Kips ; ets wy a 
del o 4 4 ‘ - 
» ork bre roms clean) whan a ack goat, | 


i soenke to rid in tre wire of an Englishman Me sd tha 
gy mi Pit rand, live a life of sin and anal & 
ki a bed seider, if 9 so fancied, 7 asked pegs yh x m: 

et out a sduurtd ‘Thad never made holon 


Meads We've even started & 


tina of a “hook” ted a 


a” am gto 
+ a 
: 
: ' 


| i 
any Dow ah > 9! 


SO WHY ARE YOU ON THE DOLLAR, ANYWAY? BILL FACTS 
: WOW TO OCTEAT THE gemma 


MORE OF AMERICAS DUMB SECRETS 


Abe Lincois wore that hal so nobody 4 see me sifting his bead 


pullang his hair, and controtiing hes body te make | . t ; 
' The Capitol doene is lined with lead to Keep me trom getting in! Good 3 
thing lead doesn’! cause any kind of potsoning! I'm sure every 


president is fine! 


+ My first draft of the Constitution was better than the cruenmy one ; 
they woend up with! Il outlawed laws / j 


° Thete 5 3 button inside the ~— DID YOU KNOW? 


» Uberty Bet at mares You CAN ast 
THE ONLY GOOD PRESIDENT Detrware explode! ~* 


® perwny’ 
ft 


a 


LINCLOPS: 

The massive bellowing Cyclops thar 
Lincoln rode inro battle to wim the 
Civil War. That was my idea! 
Where "s my monument? 


America loved me so much they started a fan club! Wat, whar do you call a fan club 


that’s dedicated to jon? Ob yeah! A fandoen! 

_ They called themselves the Sociery, and their moto was: “To 
Destroy the Vexatiows the Peace of the 
Dreaming Gentleman,” ( Ye make this ap #1 ried Jost 
BF 2 load of whar these arent allergic to sepa, turn the 


THE ANTI-CIPHER SOCIET" 
CHAPTER ONE: 


CONCERNING THE AUTHOR 
AND HIS CREDIT 


“aa 


NAME: Thurturt Mudget ¥ costal Jy 
DISPOSITION: Mot pleat 


EDUCATION Saunt Quiveriys Pr rate 
School for Fidgwty Fretfal i ae in 


Scrimahaw, Cotinecticut 


HAT SUE. 7%. or 4 after a night of 
pondering 

EMPLOYMENT « opy writer for the —_ 
‘Acceptable Slogan” Printing Premery of 
Hogsteam, Illinois i 


DOCTORS NOTE: ” After wn a ting his 
teeth and haunches wit! rr} 

calipers, I declare this m an ‘SANE 
—Dr. Cornelius Q. Medicine 


WHEN LO, the church bells go silent and the paperboys 
cease their infernal braying, the modern gentleman, weary from 
his toils, is inclined to doze. It is then that the fiend of the 
mind, the phantasm of the wit, known as “William Lucipber,’ 
Smakes his devilry known! 


L, eeeteart Mudget Waxstaff III, have unique insight into thi 

fAnitasmagorical fiend, for I haye been visited by him on ae 
than 3 occasions, and thrice lived to tell the tale! A» T 
mre, tlie’ reader may think me prone to superstition, or " 
yn of an untrustworthy skull shape. I shall hereto’ © 
your skepticism by sberise~my—axtraardinary tale! 


-_ * er : 


IT ALL BEGAN on the evoning of 
February 3, I had been tanked 
by my with inventing ap 
advertising slogan for our new client, 
WHITMAN'S MOUSTACHE wax 
AND HORSE-CALMING TONIC. My 
submission——"Whitman'’s: There's no 
evidence that poison!” —was 
soundly rejected, and an catire 
typewriter was heaved at my bead. 
Ome more alipup like that and I 
might find myself out on the 
cobblestonea!.A suitable slogan was 
required! 


rol 


boas 


it’s 


As 1 paced my parlor in agonized 
Contemplation, sniffing the arsenic is 
the Wallpaper as I often did for 
‘aspiration, | found myself drifting 

and in my reverie, I had « vision 


A 


him ins vigoroes biailalil 
would provide me with the sai 


jewrnal 


slaved the slogan to my boss, his cio lly 
Be ie ce re eae es 
his a / ¥ wilt.” What could I say but yea; Spoon | wag 


slogan, and marry ™) 


ff slogan money and married to my boss's wife, as is the A ich } 
« _ 


Dream. But alas, the phantom proceeded to harangue me sichtly Quam 
favor in return! | was gives rujnous visions, calamitous horrors, whidhimm 


claimed would only cease if I created THIS: 


THE DEMON’S “DOORWAY OF THE MIND"§) 
To be hand-cranked by no fewer than ¢ stout lads, for the Naughty 


Triangle’s egress from his wretched lair 


| informed the demon that such machinery was impossible! Father J 
disown me than lend me the steel required from his factory. Bue 

Friangle proved obtuse. To whom could I turn? I put an ad in the p , 

anyone, who could help with my problem: 
REWARD: OPIUM 

Teplied, 1 attempted a second draft. 
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“ \ 
—< lames ihe 
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Bnet to his lies! If you have seen him, meet 
©) North East West Drive at midnight pre 


h rap thrice on the hitching post, and await TT 8 
the opening of the cellar door. 


T. M. WAXSTAPF, INQ Joh hn 


+ 


er fgg ag bev ber + 
Cet emer ee fl 


"The (ectienss’ 


THAT STORMY EVE 
four odd callers urriveds 
each with the vengeful 
expression of the 
recently aggrieved. 


They were, in reverse 
order of sobriety: Pather 
Tinsley ©’Pimm, an 


excommunicated priest; 


: oe Horace Broadshoulder, | 
sportsfellow and the largest man I've ever seen; Jessamine | 
Delilah Gulch, a traveling sharpshootress from a Western 
sideshow; and Abigale Blackwing, a tinkerer who tested her 
inventions on herself, Each of their run-ins with Cipher had 
ended in disaster—banishment, firing, divorce, despair. They 
believed him to be man’s bane throughout recorded history, from 
by the jungles to the cities, perhaps releas'd anew by Chicago's | 
» trolley tunnels, close as they are to hell itself. All wanted 
revenge for the misfortune they had suffered at his hand, and 
DS were ready to finally band together to do something about it, = 
Sdamn the consequénce! Kindred souls, at last! . 


by theories of how to defeat the creature varied from q 


my brain” (Jessamine), to “removing my brain” (Abigale), to 
ae m" (the) priest). After a long debate, we settled on ‘ne 


0. 


THE EXORCISM op 
WILLIAM LUCIPERR 


8. 
: NEVER SAW MYSELF a, the sort 
of fellow who would engage in the 
black arts. Fighting demons is not ip 
wheelhouse! (What is ig my ‘wheelhouse’ 
like that of most proper fellows, ig ei 
collection of all manner of marvelous 
But there comes a time 
remove the dainty white gloves of 


O’Pimm had us in his thrall as he eee 
and salts round the table. The cutiat 29 
“Peeping Thomas” might espy our ovcultery, and I coversille 
the portrait of Mother lest I feel judged by her gual is 
upon the Spirit-Board, we were ready to begin. The et 
began to quiver. Hark, the demon was pear! Slowly the wedi 
arrow pointed to the letters : 


EENY MEENY MINEY y > 


BANG! With a white FLASH, the priest suddenly changed 
demeanor, his eyes began to GLOW, he let out & i es 
then . . . he casually leaned back, disrespectfully, bate 

feet up on the table, pulled out a pack of candi: : A 
shuffle. Lo! We were in the presence of the Bo ry 


“ 
¢ 


(’PIMM POSSESS’D! 


QUOTH HE: 
“All right, boys and girls, . you're 
probably wondering why | chose each 
one of you for this little get-together. 
On your own, you're a bunch of 
sepia-tinted nobodies destined for the 
mpster of history, Just absolute 
dorks, each one of you, Do you ever 
listen to yourselves talk? Exhausting. 
“But together, you could be more. 
py Waxat. , your dad owns the largest 
Nites) mill in the United States. 
Bkwing, you're a. good enough 
to put miy designs into 
. Gulch, your trigger finger 
ftop anyone who tries to get in 
a Be ikmosg you're 


Here's how this is 
You make my portal, and 7 


each of you rich enough ts, 


dow, | 
Mak, 
tary 


your own country, America’s a 
anyway. After I take cover iy 
will be plenty of w astelands 


need of waste lords, and thas 
be you. So what do you say? 
Four pistols have never been p 

upon a priest more swiftly, Hig 


expre ssion turned dour, “Fine, Joa 
morons haven't even = ig 
penicillin yet! See you ig 


obituaries, you Pringles-can clowng 
It will be hilarious to see how you 
try to stop me!” 


In a flash, O'Pimm was relaus't s 
from the spell, and fainted fromy 
the exertion, as we caught him iy 
our arms. Although the day 
begun with us as strangers, 
ended with us as brothers, bo 
by vengeance and a newfound hat 
of geometry. He had threstenss 
all, and so an oath was Pa 
form a soviety dedicated to” 
destruction! 


home would | our headquarters 
a0"* e 
, join us? Simply hold your 5; 


My , Ortune 


ur left band over your eye, aaj 


THE ANTI-crp 
INITIATION 


yp 
(Your Name) 
being of sound mina and body, 
and not currently Possessed by 
— v— any ghouls, or “hobbed goblins” 
anttt do herewith pledge My resolve to 
eS the eradication of the wicked 
eee shape, the Perverse Pyramid, the 
; Fallen Angle, William Mischief 
ercrrt? «Cipher! And now I shall toast his 
Wear demise with » tall, frothy glass 
Pat A: Ka 


of delicious mercury” 
(Imbibe the pleasant mercury) 


OUR MISSION: 
TO KILL BILL CIP 


We began straightaway to plot his destruction It wou . 
our talents and ingenuity to find a way to destroy the! ‘ 
Abigale drew up the schematics, Jessamine began crafting # 
| O'Pimm drank, Broadshoulder practiced combat, and I he 
important job of all: to advertise! 


THE BILL-GIUNTING Su ” 


Stan has conquered the pra irie, hunted the buffalo, and made lightning |); 


Geli GOOD NEWS: Sinise Os 
vishal 


HEAD PHONOGRAPH: “Mr. Cipher” strikes “in” your dreams 
must not fall prey to slumber. Luckily, the “Head Phonograp h" ” shal 


play an .extremel loud wax cylinder of barking sea lions to keep og ) 
ever free from the dangers of restfulness! 


rowr 
STEAMY? ay/ 


“RAND OF VIGILANCE”: is 
Should you begin to. nod, the —s RAGE 
mechanical band will assist, merrily 
slapping you to wakefulness! Take 


that, Cipher! 


PROTECTIVE VEST: 

Ad the bat fears the day, so too 
os. the demon fear virtue’ This —=\ 
west it-sewn from the hairs of <== 

F 1,000 nuns, whose purity shall repel the , 
Triangle of Sin! 


A GUN: ——_——"—"—"""—"—"—"> 
When virtue fails, there 
js always... a ee 


BEFUDDLING WHEEL: 
|The demon thinks himself a master “Zs he 


tricks? Well, even he shall “i fp iP re. 


| vexed by these mechanized / 
Somme Now the befuddler zal 


e the befuddiee! ____, A BIBLE 
To repel any 
SPARE BRAIN: 4 
‘ re cratis tts rin tts « ag teal uy 
is drawn to rarebit. Perhaps, anyone whos 


éaptured within, Mr. Cipher can 
be called upon to attack one’s foe! 
r, 1 choose you!” you'll exclaim, 
p the brain athwart your ; 
ny and unleashing Le 
"s demonry' 

INVENTRESS: ABIGALE BLACK WING 


enjoys “fi 


(WARNING: Og tip o 
Cepberizing Tonic will 


Mind wullied by the 
wt of Cigher's 
wickedry? With a 

~ig of Father 
(Y Pimms 


FATHER “Drain Wish? 


(PIMMS Jip ome se 


(Ti 


Latest 
memories of 
Cipher, and 
any other 

troshling 


Tm 


mesperies as 


i 


well 


ASTROKE OF LUCKY 


This morning, I received a telegram with the most 
marvelous news! The Anti-Cipherites have been officially 
invited to speak at the 1901 Inventioneers Fair, where 
none other than Theodore Roosevelt himself will be iz 
attendance! We may even be asked to the main stage to 
participate in one of his “Teddy Talks"! With this 
opportunity, we shall unveil our findings to the world, 
and Cipher will be exposed at long last! Unfortunately, , 
my companions are a bit apprehensive about the invitation, what 
if, our research is met with skepticism or scorn? | brushed gsi 
such frettings. When the Great minds of our time hear the 


speech I intend to deliver tomorrow, all anxieties will be alls 
We shall know justice 


at long last! 


SPEECH TO READ 
. AT THE Farr: 


THE CENTURY OWN HERALD 


o« POPW EAST. Phe CTO TP) COMTPY Te Meee 


Z> “BILL HUNTERS” DECLA 


6 LAUGHINGSTOL 


FOLLY STRIKES, MIRTH FOL 


“HA HA HA HA HA HA HA 


ALTHOUGH MAN distinguishes himself from ‘ 
and sparrows by manser of resem and log 
century there comes aleog 4 fellow who is 
that it may be fit to lock him away in the me 
rk, with naught but various wooden blocks 9 1 
fim Such & man rewaled himself Ta the 
Investioncers Fair, when 2 dullard ‘Thur 
Waxflard (game not yet confirmed) was crowned “B 
of the Hour” during his pearance gt fs 
superstition about an “evil 
poi such pratth. Nowe were Reig Fico y ; 
tans snake acs and all were displeased until am #1 
mule, lost from the pastere, trotted up es peck 
over a lantern and setting the entire = : 
Spoil't vegetables were hurled wt the hamniliated 
Tories 6 "and the comic ee ¥ 
nen lost te history, "= luckily 
woaderful moving pictograph de 
may be recollected for all "Eee 


himeef was on had, t o hi» her thee 
gays suck,” sid he Well spake, Mr. Present! Men f 
the Hogeteam Asyrem for the (CONT) . 


QUEEN VICTORIA nate soy rm Las 
“ i? SrA w Fou : } ~! 2 
HARRUMPHO = taste mar ER ! Lica 


i —" 
Thies immediately after cae 


ELECTRICITY: A REVIEW 


“rr rm 


HOG PASTE 3 |=: 


eases e 


Belt Every ook it's ome eee thing, oe? Women 
thin, priating presse that, Civil War this, eveletios gi 
thet, Kewnght Mee We “elewtricity” that eooryeer® and 
at elt 
= * 


peatiling ahewt, flapping their pews te te sheet Cul 
_ fomry If sletrictty ie oe great, why beret 
Mewret ext here te step the beerid phenssste free 
geting oe geen! Vel uu om id 


pm etrhiey leo quam, set wif) Uae 
Away we quickly os the “teeth brush” Tere 
© thing Sve hen quite «acagh of the Free’ 


. See ee ee 488 8 | 


parece o aven enn rice 


erode, . 


: been my 8rd year at the HOGS» 
ASYLUM FOR THE CRIMINALLY INSAAM 
AND/OR CONCERNINGLY ORIGINAL 


- M 
wife left me, my fellows disbanded, and I haye had ns 
adjust to a less-opulent life, I have asked for a strait-jac 
with coattails, perhaps a more slimming 


strait-vest or 
strait-dinner coat, but my requests have been denied. Ny | 


matter. My window bars face the town square. I hays 
smells from the bakery and the music from the music 
hall, and our Jead-lined walls mean that in my dreams. 
I'am finally free. I still correspond with my fellows, 
although they have gone to their respective fortunes 
Abigale has moved out west and married into an impressive 
fortune with a massive mansion. Perhaps she will spread 
the truth to the elites of this distant town... 


Do you think me mad? I have my peace of mind. 
never get me If I could wish a 
It would drive him insane. 


He can 
ny fate on him; therapy, 


| —PATIENT NUMBER 3466554 (Thurburt) 


Hey, I tried to get these guys on the 
winning side! I started to think that 


maybe reaching out to humans one-on-one 
wasn’t cutting it. That’s when I realized 
there was a better way to get into 
humans’ minds ... 


aNIMATION 


vented a new dark 
1930" 0were * ‘cartoons; short for 
aa mer  eoons. since they were painted on 
tor eiiuloid—and they were riot! 
Lampposts doing the 
something | could use? 
ed the eounds of slide whistles and 
jrome 0 inkwell Studios, 
spstart animation entrepreneur and 
vs enthusiast Elias Inkwell. 


aft 
ue if qusing ( 


cn ‘ts wearing he 
was ™ 
A sn? This Wa? 


ats? 


sy 


yspende 


inkwell Studios wasn't going $0 great: his 
first cartoon character, “Ducky the Rat-Hog” 
mainly left auxmences bored and confused. 

Elias needed @ Stat, and | needed a pew 
way to influence the masses! Once the 
children of the wor 
army of chikd labor at my disposal to build ary 


portal | wanted! One 
Symphonies was in full swing! 


(1) 
Syaphonies= 


- er 
iat atarta playing 
s 


scEs™ ' g pouncing Bill! 


7" 
yos* 4nge) 
ehorere a jolly good fellow! 


por pointy and dapper and 
‘as 


gertow! a jolly geod fellow! 


yor pe time to release the 
now * 
pees! 
i11 
cint, live bees © 
(at this a inte the theatér.) 


be relesse 


a critic! 
agents ritics, who said that Cipher 
nies was the “worst thing they seen on film since 
footace of the sinking of the Lusitania’ When he saw ©” 
Elias told me the deal was off, and sent a company-wide memo 
af 


ting a bounty on my head! 2 > © 


she headlines 


Fellas, i's in a bit of » bind here, but I’a hoping you can put aside % 
awing attractive fenale cows in skirte for a day Gad lend ge o hand, it 
ne we to adsit thie, but our last caertoce was celved by an lesorteal 
on from a reals of nighteares,and now he's aftemay soul, of all things. 
on ay face, I can seeure you! Bell, I seed « way to get rid of She rotten 7 
low, and I'm hoping one of you creative types ca& “breinetore-kateer™ a j 


wv 


nM eS 
een eer 
“w“ Perm 8 


to expel his free ay brain forever, Is Bollywood we create dreaus every 
I’m asking you to kill ome. 15 dollars to the san who can éo it, 


our boss, 74 i} ~% G 
ge Inkwell ts Forse Sdud > — Wires 


Frog with Polio"—is that anything? 


(= 
. 


enrvoyine} that |'a ave 


~ t ny 
His composers decided to invent 4 . po For Abways” was torture—-It seeute 
any brain that heard it. “The World Is sma" ever : vt All evidence of our work 
He'd won this round—but | vowed id , « <craooed. Luckily, 0 yrrvamity 
was locked in the Inkwell Vault, and t 
was cooking up a new sinister techn 


The 1940s! I began hanging out in nuclear 
into my redlity. Lt worked! For about 3 hours... 


OFFICE MEMO * UNITED STATES GOVERN 


ae 
FROM: Commander Buck Pierson of 


At 10:15 om the morning of 
jetected entering US alrapace 


We phoned President Trimarz 
in a teiet" and that he wae 
anything commaniat-) 


immeuls 
; ners." 
APy We 


Our men have captured the 
eraft tut in fact a life-fore 


in an interrogation cell after 
deal of saes and backtalk, 


fou and the fellas aren't going t 
for themselves. 


NAME: BILL CIPHER SPECIMEN 3 FHOM HAMGAR 618 
DATE OF BIRTH: Claimed to te ” 
“older than your som, Jack.” Our 

interrogator tried to teckle hin for the 


anwalt but wae restrained and replaced 
With another interrogator. 


COUNTEY oF ORIGIN: "The Mirxiscape” 
(May be code for Moscow) 


- 


LANGUAGE: Can speak PAE 
backward and forward. me 


- 
a | 
TS ALbe 
}. NO: I . : 
sxe OO . 
Hey? t description 
pe’ Hed n y . 
00? rt am nad to. 8 sent to 
~~ ‘ sensitive 


a. a . nause 
) 7 st : 
: all tent sv, 


sid, "4 


ete inside nel but when 
sried aake an incision, 
| apt iieappearing 


r. like a velevselon 
Ke 


stations. 


) «| jo1lipop.* FA 
| BANG that lef 
[Lhe was gor, 

spinning on the € 
mak 


) us knew what to 


“Baby You Know 1 Will (Shake Hands With Bill)” (1954) blew up the charts, until 
a moral panic started over the lyrics: “To the sock hop / twist and jive! / Then 


proceed to construct a 


hoop of titanium ‘> 
capable of stabilizing a = 
gateway to the dark void 

of screams.” 


Any references to me 

were banned from the 

radio, except for preachy | 

hillbilly slop like this! | 

On the bright side, this | ay $ 

record does make a great [4 

frisbee. If you find a 

copy, aim for Pluckin’ | 

Jim Puckett’s unibrow! poe . 
JUDGEMENTAL YODELIgg em 


Some of the original Maniacintosh Ciphervision 


1000s prot ably exist in your dads 


basement somewhere—see ff ¥ 
t tll ann 
{ them! We had two full colot 


o ld my ce oh ad o| ae 

: . ; 

into crocheting me a portal? Look, I was riaawing ow 
of ideas, okay! But these were QUALITY productsl 


m " 
eile > 
BEST FWii SOS 


"NOT ACTUAL SIZE 


Since 1993, we at PudgyLilDarlins™ have been hand-crafting wholesome 
collectibles, perfect for ages 79-101! Now we're pleased to release the “Tri-Angels* 
Collection, featuring designs that our founder, Martha Frubbins, hallucinated after 
accidentally inhaling toxic fumes from cabinet varnish, According to Martha, these 
adorable little characters represent “my one true master, Cipher be his name, in 
nightmares may he reign,” at which point Martha began to violently shake and foam 
at the mouth, gibbering in an ancient tongue not known to man. “ASSEMBLE ALL 
SEVEN COLLECTIBLES TO OPEN THE SEAL,” she screamed, black cove leaking 
from her eyes, as her cats began to levitate. That's our Martha! 


CAN YOU COLLECT THEM ALL before the end-times come? Bill Cipher, the 


of Fear,” will soon be here, riding upon a chariot of chaos, and he will 
spare those who bear his collectibles! Don’t be left behind! 


ta the Store ord sommem an loud a8 POS Can unt They Gove pou yous very owe Trt Angel! F 


e Made with LOVE 


‘Ako made from ¢ proprietary carbon, Aydregen, 
nitrogen, eudpyier, and cAjerine compound 


* The perfect weight to kill a man! 


Tit He ANGELS ( uuncrN™ 


Lane. Coey Creek, IL. 0714-8611 


lease Respond Prompty 


SOMEONE #AD DONE IT! 


Someone had reversed the Shaman’s spell and had summoned me back to 
Gravity Falls. WHO WOULD IT BE?! A genius? fun idiot? 


Oh. 
Oh my goodness me. YES. 
It was both. 


Be cne soy check 
people outcasts. I call them Henchmaniacs! 


I paid his mind a visit, and Ott, what a ROOMY 
mind it was! This guy’s IQ was off the charts— 


ard he was wasting his gifts on, what? Sketching ff, Wl" 
D-list cryptids and collecting moths? (If he ever i @ 
tries to show you his moth collection, throw yourself y, 

off a cliff.) AA 


No, no. I took a little peek through his possible futures and giggled with delight. 
tte was destined for so much more. And those hands .. . it was suddenly so 
clear. The Shaman's zodiac wasn’t a cage meant to trap me: it was a TRICK to 
try to keep me away from the humans I could USE! Me and Sixer would be 
the perfect team. I had what he always wanted—charisma—and he had what I 


wanted—fingers. 


Since you and me are pals, how’s about I give you a peek at something super 
Sixer was a lot better at science than he was at making friends, and he 
to rip out journal pages that had anything to do with his issues with 
especially me. Wanna see what he was hiding? We both know you do. 


WA eo Lost in the Wad. 


3.d— Aasthes day, another failed social 
itlirachen. Wher mg wattiess tad me the annle pis caida 
made "from catch,” J veplied, "Vrevediblal JT must meet 
the chef whe creatid the atoms!" She made a face hike heel 
had tasted black and ended her ohaft carly Als enameud es 
as Sam utth this tewas maweb, J mud confess FI hace ae 
never felt lonelier. The ham beviacks crack jokes at my 
expense when Tetry te phateg rank the Plisle Prehiad, the 
tic? o.-tieatiws avoid my door on dummewsded, (J have 

se many exciling high ber mapplements ta yee out! ) A 
Ka sacd that tiny hores are the devils work,” Bren the 
focal bind ttihons banned me afte. J accidentally set 
hawk on fire. (J mistook it for a phoenia! Sfonest 
: ys a a ee 
VYOS0AVE) “USAR Yomv 
$33V “Va 2d" 
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!) ds 
curse? Js 


“SS 


A nonad de at 
/ jew 7 
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ne 
PE ag Ae 


| 


a ta fens contact uth an y | 


7 mast 
a 4 * . 
ta By te ee dee Oy ater  / as 
ce ef d Y ave accidentally stam ble / — 
(ale history , ]n excerpt of ous On ve, ti : - 4 a’ 


| q. “ Pill . .. Can I call you Bell» 


a YOU CAN CALL ME ANYTH 
ia NG 
\ J LATE FOR DINNER! wa 


Y > THAT'S A JOKE BECAUSE 1 DONT Lave p tag 


/ 
0 hat 


i > 


e, } v0 you :* val? Or just an selection: | (} 
hallucination’ Should I finally ds what my calles ot 


a i 
Pd cf . 
| anne ance counselar aluagys tad and. . * 


¢ wy 
week therapy i f 
Ve "SURE, TAKE LIFE ADVICE FROM A GUY WHO, {I/) 
SLEEPS IN HIS OFFICE AT BACKUPSMORE. "| 
LIKE MOST TEACHERS, HE WAS JUST . 
INTIMIDATED BY YOUR TALENT AND % JL 
WAS TRYING TO CURD IT 
TO FEEL LESS INSEGURE A 
ABOUT HIS OWN “ 
FAILINGS! 


| hdd sg, nL 


My talent?” 


~ 


NG 
ing, ding, ding! Guys aS Smart a5 You Come We 
eg. dey hee century, and they SCare the pel 
‘ Ort of authority figures! Trust me, I've met ‘ey, and 
" gee you on the cover of every magazine one da 
Bue only if you make the right chess MOVES in a 
game of Life, slick! Can I calt you Slick? 


You can call me anything except late fs 


‘Ha! You catch on quick! | think Im 
to Like you, Sixer!’ 


t dinng, ? 


Starting 


I think Tm lasting ta Lhe yes, Pill” 


‘by the way, that A- you Jot in 3rd grade? 
Totally unfair’ 
"OH my GOD, ught? ?? Thank 
I mainthin twas a—” 

Perfectty legitimate “Prrfuctly lagitimat 
VSe of an OP 
Oxford Comma!’ Cuh,,/ : 
q) \, , <émmal” 
dik! WOW! Get out of my 


, 
- Js 


D was lacing arwund the lab tiyen 
catch a Lochboty MNantis (st had 
been untaching daars én house uth 
its infernal ty arms) when I spotted 
the calendar. My stamach sank a bit ‘han g 
ever unce dD and J. . parted ways. Suen worse, F epened mg 
coal te find a pile of dead 1ati euplicably eft there, shapes 
Tike the werd FORD, I have ne idea whe wuld cis re Hou 
I made that many enemies in taun alwady ? This seerned ay 


pone a 7 a as any te rhe the day and ge te bed early, 
tt BBS 3 CH. 


f 


fad whe theuled I find waiting 
my Mouse ‘Did you Like my 


for mein my deams—bhat 


gs! 7 “ns dumbfounded 


?? I tied te explacn that 
- smprecese, ‘HOW about 
£0 you?! It's called 
it Can get you Loaded in 
2 ew Salvador Dali Loved em!” Fuca, uid 
lily fj lined — My ; ¢ spew 
Convince you ko ™ much of a duinkes, He ened, TU 


| ION 9 


RON eM 

Ve Orn ORG Et 

LIA Ti SHER NG PEE % | 

TEA SRE BT ate We a 
2 SOI, ANDn i 
REAY, °? tT 


AUS 
j ‘e ve ‘2 


antinanae vi “ta 


(looking for ‘lied gs 
er Fs ae portal tase 


pal aut om, ite 24 Ton 
THIS / ig 


jUSE 
A: Na a 


I ad 
UNBELIEVABLE" | te call that A 


lind ta be the police, and may be 
Tare ” something r) poling about /Si¥ 


commiting cumes an your cn Tv/ en 


ae Stiess ball I decided t was frraliy’ tims % wat 
bout Sandy 


5 
e 
Sg wy 
~ 


| "How about that: JOUVE Jot an inferior clone! Why didnt yoy 
| 3 Bat him im th 


f Womb? Think of how Powerful youd bef 


"Vous can t just tal your funn, Pill” 

* "Youd be SvrPrised What you cay Gat! I Say sure, call him jhe 

SOU'WANE him bo Start m S0Cching off you again! Me. | 

WEnE no Contact with home dimension ov di 

5 dont regret ib. ALL & did Was hold me becle : 

Wa Sabotage muy EaLents! Can you magne? 
cae than 


eu Angus, Put-ds eves 

ba Boe cha 

wander f mreybe tae maybe Taal 
have been Lf ferent? ” 


up it rom a guy Whos tried—you cant ao thea} 
bet Unless You want to thaw a giant baby ovt 
P of a glacier’ 


” 


“Bame again ? 


figure of speech. It means waste your Lime ‘ 

P J guess yo can never veally a home agass, can you. 
4 sure cant! My dimension was entirely burned ovt 

existence. Wanna see the only thing Left of ra 


Bipher vemoved his hat, aad of, heel as tcciul pec ™ 
thin. The last atarw of a ff m" 4 


dust f wernt i. 
: T uns dumbfounded, 


“What? Your ENTIRE home di 


a Pill Leaked distant; mew distant har 


Td ever mer him. 


‘by a monster 
Thats .. that's unimaginable Ds 
track this beast, for weverge: 
Ds . : I could ( : 


~ UUEU 


Ile laughes 


‘Sixer ib Would eat ¥ 


o 


. 


ye 


CUA Pid 


Winter has come te Granty a 
Falls! Icicles are hanging fh tort ' ~~ es 
- of, Bkustmas soecials ave Se | 
playin on TY ( Shimme : 

Tunnkleheat- Javes Christmas 

Ud & oa 3) and prepress on 

A eer of chuteh of feral 

yromes were hiding from the cald iin the 
: demenwanal cal brates, gurg te take a 
- weed just te unclag the beared hairs! 


Wn fazed, F has been maken heat coco and uel /, 


oF tonsa shale 
aying Chuidmas songs on the saaia ( These range make ne sr9e 


Us ded § adalah Srocve Aas unentons a thes mache. hes 

7 LW KX 6 My 
focal deformity Te herald have etl hes ved hat nem te y 
hes Spee» wordshan ta the gronnd. o) lesan ts all’) 


” ?- j " 
IU admit ‘we teva. Mealy “eridaesslans the 


~_ te 
PRS appeal of th solstice Ny fathe. sta of . 
4 SG a Ifanuhhak Present uss @ Sree sarmole! ‘ 
1 a Oy worn The ender~bleck factory, and the 
i] ) wits on Mex, Fersey ues maslly made ‘ 
of cigar ash and wagull beaks. 
Our heat budget was se tight that 
/ Vow forced J and me @ ueas one 
— unclear at the same hime. ( She calles 
at, st the ‘CY baminabkle new Han,” 
es cat hved in tt yt. sorarrcd,) 


»_ 


a“ ene 7 
&. § Sow wt wth, yi was taker by 
€ 


Aj 4 aor loiay when F premated 
NAS ae sth a oft a SNOW GLOBE}. +" 
hed built of ous lab, complatt : 
_litler sum 1 had ts laugh 

>. the the ndlien of ous cut hadden 
v. Aad ever 


fostves hawng (merchandise 
- Kifal—he'd knitted mae ass of vix-fingered glove! i 


how hard these aw te fied stoves.) 


Prut my delight guschly 
hadnt ecouwed fe me pe him 


es, ais, 


Lap SHOW SLOPE 


have ae lta 


ae) 
(a 


only washed te held 
ay. This was mee 
tala him we oem taking 
Va be ut could hunt a y* fos holiday 
neecilas fas Why J maght even go for as 


| purchase sore sort of “Aag : 
Lhe @ pent Brena ~/Moy 


Prust-F conferred thet he's flying © 
this usst, hawng me ot the late ‘ane fos the holsay OF 
ruetertee fost? thaws ue 


worl! outude my fab. 


gis FINGERED 
GioveSs 


He's been Miangey al’ 


Jie alan was taking Per Tall when I haz td a 
and voices eithde my deer. Had F sébiar abi of, we, a 
Had he brought hes family? “las, I wert out and 
found my porch deserted, and tanger i) i 


MYSTERY FOOTPRINr. 


S 
° 


liad BAN, \ 


& & 


OGM: 


y,m> ns 
J ' ' 


\ 
TT. , * ra\, 
oe va m Yas 


% 


“a 
) 
~— 
™— , 
~~ 
— _ 


Thay stast-and sap in... the candi, of the row. Hou. 


could ths be? Nesithe, ghosts ner Dey Ocauts leave usthaut 


properly harasmng the homesunes, and the omed/ of smoke 
in the ass magge sled an tthenualkdi, 


ae 7 CHILDS SIZED 


ae Prebbed my lantern and 
abeitts lebih ty 7 ‘liek ay Te Fall, and I wasn! 


Nd 


Eithe, way, f there were children last 
wt My property, they id need 13 be found 


él or 7 
es. 


PRowect ile 
mMARMOTS 


DRAT! Within munutés A ra ip = 
unpredictable weathes. (Ug 

freak heat waves te © fy fas /” ‘psipe : <i BE  ewinhea 
With the cald snap co afte. me, I hid ina caves 
t Rave Hf frosth. te Prat te tats when 7 adliced something 


ever mee ¢ slang than the weather, 


of fostariats behened me. Glover. I heard Jrghng sn the as, 
the wheashin 


7 of branches and as 


Granty Falls 


Faleeraxc “bis yards fa 


Thine “asa weend wt 


DARKNESS, When I ccitvia &, 
& Plaseve terre! 
I tarred la we J 
with « mes I how 


del, “Mes, 


0" 


The Krampus ats speak. A Fld , 
rede de pe 8 te mn, ih, a 
of “ohh, men little na hty boy 96 
awakened! Phas, sta 

by lien delights f06 alt” Ira drasnd the basag. 
children. 


UOT 


tale that dai. utth free candy ever ends col | 
children, Erpecrally CA~man enes. ory, Hans, 
: Follows exact intliuctians f yes want ta hve? 
i They nodded these punk faces as I ughed and 

|| ey 4 what supernatural price he 7 aie for aur 
2 freedam. Te was cla 


fy (ta cack pa 2 HE fi 


“%y tapecting thes question, 
4 eet fos a brought andthe. That ded ae MU, 


: Me’ , whe are Pe ‘ Ish y; 
damn bf? Hn, tyr t ae 7 teal love 
naked goat “vagiant Abasge = ; 


, he ; 
Mew, and PS Pape ood pectagneny in the 


he & kt nde, it seemed very warm! On the « 
Wy int a hell. ay Nase “ins aewhen 
al andennn obituary woull Lek the 
The reset § 


q wor J* NG. S wes are with rs 
wher ne yes: ee appeared, oer, |, ‘eos 
Cling SHS is . my asntlant 


he vA his uae nat y 
held owgdtlen ta ae ae 
I asked if there wes art this ng that el cheer him up, 
M be wet could. hich: he nae ie guat 
childsan were all beating ot ) a ‘ “e / 3 


aa 2 holiday 1 ee his quate, 
and he had ne cheer oft. ated j 
defeated . 


oe i Op ficen’l ise ous 
9 ry electricity, but the smi 
y on hss face proved Fu 
’ made the At chesce. J 
even pul on Z. arveuts 
"“Crandma Cat Nun Om 
a Necndeer” (a sacufice Proven 
= than any I have ever known). 
a Ife asked f I ers finally coming arsund an hela ° 
oe f thes was just ta heep the Kaas from age 
back, I tald kin twas time ta dunk nag until we 
couldn t-semember what a Mirampus was. Uz scent the 
est of the naght buslding snawmnen and verransscong about 
/ rN ‘ ; 


—~ 


4 


times, can 


/ 4 histo A 


. ’ I awak 8 et 
: neat movers, e from my coma te - 
Bde y Lalf bike 0 waithfublff for ee 


‘Happy HalLoween! Catch any Lepre , 7 ‘ge 


‘Hey, fm not Ehe one skipping portal work to carovse with 
a third-wheetl hiLLpLly with second thougnts Ee 
deovt our project! ° 
I dadad te argue— but he had a port. F has weed hw and less 
commitléd ta OF lately. ; 
: Wave it on good authority that he daydreams above 
shutting che whole thy down. (A just Saying --- 
keep aneye on him, 7 ; 
a TI was embarrassed by my euthurtt. The isalation had made me 
paraneid. I apslags zed on my lapse in compere My Mw 
busshed et . 


ae STANLEY FINES STANFORD PINES 
con (1 ary a hobo ip = aeeth Astia er Aupet® 
Coke Bi ~s 

a ee iyy 
« ‘. <e _h’}- 


. Collet 
Raeyr 


Who's AvkinE? 
Sorel Cheb ey Sochat Chale 
Stantey Tues Fae 6 bab! (uel eres Cress Clob, Deerets i 
: Scpiest Stamlent: Setem Sy ,aweesy ty, Matt 
Love actly ape ME ¢ borer Crasearaft tects. 4 Mi 
Academe Rank tapes Anunchotenn (AcTHAY povtce 
In fore of an enews Scanley G>esteed 4 a) soe ol Pedant. 7 
spection iat prep + a very lent 


dawing of 2 Goer © ys bate 
topbet Steadew! 

Mow lieely : 

Academie Rawk: 


; 
This Mareng I found. F 


ows 
N 
ohm ng through ory old copy of Unt 


wont New ’ Ferseg, where TF had 
Leg g had hidden same old 


fs vers qusckly ve-hiddea them here, 
ie Lie py"9 7 Perhaps my Muse 
EAT EEE 


aan: ov Wharbg 


heard pounds ‘a my chest and the Rabi stand 6, 
af as Y write thes wy Vue — p a “steam "In 


“ek 
nee Ive experienced. wat a cusp clean ; 


was »shetehing a yellow meadoulark 2a birch 


eck 

ta Sames and ip 7 believe? when the bcced fai. ? 

startled. a darkness a ft @ hed of" 
tt souls from throughout history barched tear me, 
black ape wg from thers mouths, Thess hnke bait 
hmply, Vie. stungs, and they began le speak 
unison, ie the same words ever and ever, Like a 
dipping ecard: 


"IT GROW MADDENED’ 


dsssingg: tied ta ash them what they meant but : 


nd matter Beas 


os the chanting 


aw J screamed, ns tuna came aut 
i“ lauder, the pat was siddend 
wn lames, sereaming Ate, echoing and 


then —J awoke on the aes sn en breath, - @ 


> .\ 
igi, 


= 4 hos invilid meta dinne at weasy > tonight to 


‘ —t Prat: The anwuer eludes me. The wecither ha» cleat 


sengly that-this was Wp 
9 tof what? 


§ fet 


eng, 
snl maddened” . Put-then J 
Wher J weamanged the letiow in local bully 
Oe eign 6 lly Pb aM 
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POSSIBLE. ANAGRAMS 


I GROW MADDENED 
‘TS 
DREADED MOWING > A a a 
WEDSED DREAMED GOD WIN’ > Ron 
RWAROP. WARNED DEMIGOD ©; 
. DEMON War. DIP EDGE +, ta 
IM DEAD WRONGED 


and cenditiens are asarls perfect for the by 


‘nut will clear tae t 


4 eats WRONG ABOU 
ENERYTHING/ 
eo 


- 
‘ 
— 
- 


IVE SHUT DOWN THE Porta © 
DAMN IT ALL! . 
¥ mind veel from hetkes and k 

f ee besa se ‘oolish as te let Rill inte ont 
mind, and hew can prevent his comin aQpecalyng PF 
Ft has abandéned me for my hibiis, and Biche a” 
esrcoy ait tes ne time ta Lose j i 

L, BURN 

AND LEAVE TowN FOREVER! ik ona AY 
get firewood now. Tarment me all you want, Ci 
et your games are finally eves, a A 


umibiatian. ZF “al 


3:00 AM 
fi 


ind a | tad of Lest n ware, F// ; 
fon 4 * DESTROY OU werea Bore Nl 
ee : 


Se ———_—— a ; 


eae 


i 


ding a way 7 prevect Bioko from 
at . 7 7 p entoning 
fe, ee ae ling the portal while Tm asleep. Ti, 


' etected, but Bi pher can enter my mind, s6 
Fe Sit i hing I knous—codes, hidden heys, and ¢ 
oe SAN | KEEP CIPHER OUT BUT LET MYSELF 
0 


9:00 AM 


iT WORKED! Last aight J in te z ij 
RETINAL SCANNER. Bills » K 
rubtly alters the rhape of his victions’ 4 wpe ¥ 
Tate I can gt t inte ny lab while awake 
but Pill canndt! lore that didat a 
slap him from ti iysng - | : ; 
o. 
This mere I auioke te find : 
CGE teal and sore. pie 
by pee been punching aad Us 


steel door like a caged eg a 
naa pun te +r. ~ 
oe Ee? : Ah cannet ee my 9 


will) FT wall Si a way te eradscalt yous 
tether ta my weld, heap $e, st 


& 


} and 4ain — a , Ht 
- te the lbwary ta pee Fi J car lin 
some wiakness that may (ens 


Biches’ 5 downfall! 


3 - WY uO 


Th ead news: Ive discovered last archives 4 For 
BILL-HUNTING SOCIETY! Though thers meth s/, bth 


out-of-date, some of thes ideas are worth building is 


. a4  RILL- PROOF SUIT 


|. ANTI-SLEEP MEASURES 5. SPELLS & sivce » 
Yradohenes oul play a loop A bathe, 
amman grammar mistakes.  « en I slept uth a pater dak, | 

5 ae Id sleep under my pla. because us 
through | Mi rs “wns mewprcrassly pale 


; ¥ “sted gut Put neghbar “mas 5 
1, DECOY BRAIN Jcandinawan, but betta. 12. 


Te capture Bioher! When than sorry. Puen magical weamen 
he tives te escape, the wrapic = and incantation referenced ‘a 
tuntehing will activeite the Soumal 2 will be at-the Mead, / 
Age ote «. wy 


6. BILL-DETECTING VISOR 
3. DUAL FLAMETHROWER Ive lived “nng a wall & tt 
Jncinerats dors brain detect momessian, butt these, will be 
b oad konfely, il inside. 4 


4. DEFIBRILLATOR 7. CLOAK. SEWN FR : 
Passion will. : 


orice mocked me 


Tugger a UNICORN HAIR 
ont body. (Rubber that- I'm fuare of heart: (Mey 
ex muitigalt personal need te invent heart-ou . 
‘ay for this past) hy 


_ 


+a DESTROY BILL ONes 


: 
- 
. 
. a 


Crazy” Or just crapy lag VERY SANE! Gonsdes 


. ta 
k tue? Po off 


mergue ta steal a brarn: ITE" 


me an henoray ANTI-C: 


9) a AM 


of 


inte the 


and wouldn't sacur any soct-of “curse.” Na scones'hadS 
utueved a brain than I neticed the dardtte shake 
beneath me. It-was at-thes I bared tus 


) BILL CIPHER Cam POSSESS CORPSE $s? . 
2) BILL CIPHER CAN Possess Corpses / 


CACKLING CADAVERS, EYES AGLOwW. 7 saced f» the cas, 


blasting the invaders rhalgun one - 
dnkity my ong, Meee Loy i 
ee 


Sixen We Both know you dont really want 


ov, 


come 


Admit it, you LOVE how ; 


wy 


alone. 
feel. 


I Love having a pet human in 


nde 
packer 
Dent, 


Pond | 
win-win!” 


I's a 


ee 3:00 AM 

Frattiatian means, Weth out Fs mechanical 

shill, constiucting the suct seems impossible 
orse till, ever time I dare (4 I chuscihen 

» find these... stack t, my forehead. J keep | 

Meplying usth notes of my Sun, ve, te i“. 6g 

“up te more, ye + geting out of arid, a = 


}) 


Khe Meinin tw ind a wesliin 

i: ch ratthinake taped an ‘ . 
; Wg Abes contain (7 wa Whee cae 
Fr aes bitten. (F think ) Pu ea 


x» 
e's 


: & ven, z my patience «s 


VERY WELL, CIPHERI 


ic TS WAR YOu WANE 


re Yo WANT TS TORTURE we > 


,ie TORTURE Ae 
ys FA 


The World Is Si ‘all 
Ever After for are 
2 * Gia al ( 
INKWELLS 


SEE THIS CASSETTE? 
1 KNOW YOU RE COGNIZE IT! 
S RIGHT, YOUR FAVORITE SONG! 


THAT 
IM GOING TO LIst® =~) TO THIS ON LOOP 
UNTIL IT ssi KR ged HEAD, , 
WHICH WILL MEAN | my IN YOU r 
| WONDER WHAT >! WORM FEELS UKE 
4) gE ADY TO FINO OUT?? 


WHEN YOU LIVE FO® Et 
WHAT DO YOU 


am 


Tt, 
K a. ee 
l Bacon 
Haring back on the TV. é 
wos me. ©. rather, Pil 
ry bady, fra the pri | 
aught Heid seconded « “3 
PUPPET HOUR WITH BILL 
SAY Hi, Kips! © 
TODAYS PUPPET IS 
MY OLD PAL SIXER. = 
SIXER'S HAD A ROUGH Dale” 
BUT HIS NIGHT WAS EVEN: 
ROUGHER. 
WANNA SEE? 


Biches proceeded ta play a 
howfying montage he = 
filered the asght before 
himulf taking PERO, 
the camera cul, it would 
jorp ta some incveanngly 
maitifysng scene. & 
that werent 
enough, he daft Palarovds 
of my night scattered 
hakaes my {laos like a 
mental patient: FY scrapbook 


—_— —_ — > 


wHY WOULD _ 
WE DO THIS 


- 


\SRESPECTI 
a aan NG 


a 


Len he cromed @ fine. Helplersiy | ee, hed ob, 
ft then he ¢ : ; ’ 
¥ imp up 18 a pay phone Res “ale STA NLEy S Wh | 

| ‘4 _ . 7 ; 
§ from the infomercial, ! New Fle wand). ’ : 
4 | ' 


Aur oer 


Hey, brother it's Sixen Im going to take g SWity in 

. J ' ; uAae 
frozen Lake tomorrow, and | might not evop COme bs 
so if you dont hear from me, | just want YOU E hn, 


; ] go ~ - “ 
that its because | never Loved you. BUL- py; EEFr 
b 3 


i, heart “wes in Me | threat “ri ted j hea Me the 4a 
pay ohene was ot of ouder. The message had, t gatlen this i 

Bi ohes larnad bach le addvess me 

TSK, TSK, TSK. LOOK WHAT YOU MADE ME Mag You 
Do! TOMORROW'S TAPE IS GONNA BE MUCH WORSE 
WANT THE SHOW To END? GO DOWNSTAIRS AND T 
OW THE PORTAL. OR I'M GONNA HAVE TO SHOW You 
WHAT IM REALLY CAPABLE OF. 


VEN 


, / iS Ap ae 
| wee towed. J hurled the ape ints the fire arid scrvearne 


Mavs NO POWER HERE! Lou ue sul un my MIND! 
anything you cant when 


‘ 
srectilerids, mernaels . tated ] 
7 7 
d I fs : 
Viton 4€ @é téuf - 


BLACKNESS | 


HING WEN 
a 


PNIRON 


BLACKNESS 
BLACKNESS 


BYASKNESS$ — BLACKNESS 


SS —_——_— 


LA 
sth TS 
a 
Ben is 
2 = i 
HG it 
ees 


1 WANT? 
EVERY Bon I 
% IN YOUR OWN SKULL abl 
UNTIL YOU BAST igs RANDOMLY, JUST FOR FUN MA ! 
DELETE M pO YOU WANT TO REMEMBER. YOUR | 
NAME? WHO ARE YOU ANYWAY? 


au 
vt 
+ 

3 


T awoke soem the hallucination, heart pcp pe 4 
nlf back act om livia wer, clack takin “set = find 

hg 7 rae Vceid sh, “ 
bega~ l@ ueep fe 5 ugh. What wes G thinksn 2 / Ge Pang 
out all vwecouwded history, nene have slapped Aid “Wk “Ough 
He believe I could be the fir? Only eth: akg 5 ti twas 7 
eeu dd ness bly helo me. J stansached Fo nelze fo © af) 


t' an ae 
Bases touts hat only found tue emaaning tlams ¢ < of k., 
*) farled pratstypes far the perfect O-fingered glaves * des. 
saree eoiae from the day “ college when “we hicawiie le bee. thy, 
Thou was nothing else. Ife was ¢ ¢ Sommers, 


.. 


Jims oust of sstians. The 
; pens, ves. The a, 5 
“pe mutt held the ranges ‘ segs ry that ee ae 
agasn and there’, very ltl time. There’ begun ‘a 
te LER F ses only oie oft I can 
my jon 2 while I prepare fos the journey a 


er ai avenge child uth nene 
) sou santa tierinan Whe 
HT could h 
[09 “Go could hopper if Gipe 
dia Stanley’ » mind for ever one munulé . 


neste 
1) What « if Stanley somnohiow “— 5 tl isaib 
a. he destioyet my perpelaa Ties scaled 
fine did work wn és Cun way + gk paren: 
angy fo thirty yea oXYS & OSSP 7? CXaRS KF xe7ee? 


3) What f he ties T wore me cata has latest get uch- 
G(s Latest commercial wes for “Stan dauce: 
cool for the FDA” | 


4) What fae he mechs me: ? What of he wes that , 
the 


phandened eur family ta become @ sechase On 
Bould g gett admit ng that I war. +- ae 


hana 


Miracle de uct that’s tee 


eeaslanes’ 


I have “ 


v ell, that settles Fr Hi» tier 
I haven't seer - 10 
pp then's face. & 


i Qeow nS 


LOSING SIXER 


Oh, the melodrama. po you rexly buy that sob stony? a YPOOR bes 
“MY POOR KNUCKLES!” Please! ye) eet FEN SE exe,» ue 
Se Stet cee 
te ee aa o 
renkimentioh wham teiedecs RR. 
panne iarenpee inten acicedaste | oe. 
destroy-the-world” relationship. This was just his way of keeping things spicy! guy 
the gong was worried: What ebout our crumbling Nightmare Realm? T told them, 
relax, Thad it all figured out. So we had a minor setback? Big deal! T knew Ford 
would be back! 


I wasn't upset at all! In fact, I decided to prove how not upset I was about our 
falling-out by knocking back a few cold glasses of “I'm Fine Juice” at O'Sadley’s 
Multidimensional Pub in the Rock Bottom Asteroid Belt of the Vicious Spiral Nebule 
The rest of that night gets a little hazy, but according to the police transcripts 
apparently things took a turn ... 


+> 


pimenmonal Authority What's 
your emerger: 
cy? 
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‘YOU CANNOT REBGROW THROUGH DENIAL 
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FINE! Have it YOUR way! What have I learned in therapy? NOTHING, 
THIS DUMB ROCK CAN'T KEEP ME CONTAINED FOREVER. I don't 
need a million followers—I just need ONE. IT'S ONLY A MATTER OF 

TIME, AND L HAVE ALL THE TIME IN THE WORLD. There's ALWAys 
another human. SOMEONE else will pick up the book. SOMEONE will 
shake my hand! One day, when you least suspect it, ILL BE BACK! 


AS FOR YOU—you betrayed me! I’m severing our connection and cutting 
out our best memories! SNIP, SNIP! Remember the chapter about the 


Bermuda Triangle? NO? GOOD—it’s already working! Soon this will ll 
seem like a dream. You won't be seeing me. But I'll be 
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